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We recollect well the night the Old Ex- 
change was destroyed, for we well remember 
lifting our hand to our nose, to see if it still 
remained in its proper position, having a 
doubt of its existence, so benumbed and 
lifeless had it become. 

Truly that night was a bitter cold one— 
a night that conjured up visions of the warm 
fireside, the merry tale, the snug whist 
party, the social glass, and the convivial 
song. 

A grand spectacle (at a distance) was 
that fire. To see it rear its burning crest 
like some huge serpent, amidst the dark- 
ness ¢f night, and shoot up far above the 
steeples of the highest churehes, ever and 
anon curving downwards, sending forth 
large flakes of fire,as though it was bent not 
only on destroying stone and mortar, but 
intended also to destroy the thousands who 
were congregated beneath; an awful noise 
it made, roaring above the cries of the fire- 
men, crumbling in its fiery embrace the 


decorated column and the beautiful- orna- ° 


ments of the building: it was, in truth, an 








impressiv sight—a thing to be remembered. 
Still something of the old structure re- 
mains, some relic of former” greatness is 
preserved, something that rose from the (not 
its) ashes, having passed through the fiery 
ordeal uninjured. Reader, when you next 
turn your eyes upwards to note “ how goes 
the time by the New ’Change clock,” take 
notice of a rather large grasshopper that 
surmouuts the steeple or tower; do not be 
afraid to stare at him, he is used to it, for 
he is a “ brazen-faced fellow;’’ indeed 
brass enters largely into his whole compo- 
sition, so stare away, for I warrant me he 
will outstare thee, and not budge an inch. 
And well he deserves to occupy the highest 
place, for he is the representative of de- 
parted glory, and has outlived many a fat 
and greasy citizen, that once talked, bar- 
gained, and cheated, on the very ground he 
now rules over; many that he has heard 
lie above ground, now lie under it; he has 
seen falsehood so garnished over to look 


like truth, that it deceived numbers, and 


was passed off as the real article, although 
some few detected the brass peeping through 
the silver coating, and endeavoured to ex- 
pose to the many that it had éoo smooth a face 
to be accounted as real genuine coin. The 
reader of this paper will no doubt call to 
mind that the old grasshopper was found 
uninjured amicst the ruins, and is now ree 
stored to his old situation. . 
We have heard much fault found with 
the new Exchange, particularly by archi. 
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tects, whether on good grounds or not we 
cannot determine, or perhaps the old ad- 
age may apply well in this case, “ two of a 
trade cannot agree;” be it as it may, we 
know that in the world, let the merit of a 
person be ever so great, detractors, like 
toadstools, will spring up in an hour, who 
having nothing intellectual, noble, or re- 
fined in their natures, seek to bring others 
down to the same mean level; these are the 
persons who answer the description of hav- 
ing heads from which comes nothing but 
the hair, and who almost make one doubt 
the fact, that ‘‘ nature abhors a vacuum,” 
which we confess we almost have done, 
when we have thought of the quantity of 
space uuoccupied within the skulls of these 
human bubbles, 

But amidst the evil much good may be 
found: we still have many of those, who, 
in olden days, bore the title of “ Merchant 
Princes,” amongst us--men within whose 
souls honour is enshrined, and whose hearts 
are encircled with benevolence and charity 
—men who feel they are the representatives 
of the commercial greatness of this land, to 
whom have been handed down the honestly- 
gotten wealth and virtues of their forefa- 
thers, and who are determined to transmit 
them bright and unsullied to their children, 
and who enjoy that greatest of all earthly 
riches, wealth acquired by the exertions of 
themselves and forefathers. This, indeed, 
is a noble sight—healthy, vigorous, and re- 
freshing. Compare such a man to the 
sickly court sycophant, who obeys like a 
schoolboy every nod and gesture of his mas- 
ter, to the hanger-on of royalty, whose whole 
life is a huge piece of hypocricy, to the pen- 
sioned scion of aristocracy, whose useless 
life is supported by taxes wrung from the 
toiling part of the community--to the fa- 
shionable clergyman, thrust into his office 
because his parents happened, by the acci- 
dent of birth, to claim the privilege of paint- 
ing a coronet on their carriage, who, in 
many cases, preaches what he never stu- 
died, and endeavours to teach others what 
he never was taught himself; who lectures 
others for sinning, and is himself an adept 
in wickedness; who rolls to church in a 
carriage supported by liveried lacqueys, 
* puffed with powder and pride ;’ whose 
duty it is to support their master into 
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church, and listen with an outward show of 
piety to his denunciations against the 
pomps and vanities of the world, and all 
the sinful lusts of the flesh. 
this picture with the other. 


Only compare 


In offering these remarks, it is far from 
my intention to attack the wealthy because 
they are wealthy, or to take the side of the 
poor simply because they are poor, I am 
well aware at the present day it is too much 
the fashion to write against the one, and in- 
vest with every virtue the other ; nothing 
can be more unjust; why should the man 
who, by years of patient toil, has earned for 
himself ease and independence, be held up 
to scorn, or the peasant who works for his 
daily bread be represented as a sort of 
persecuted and suffering angel? I am not 
insensible to the wrongs of the poor; I am 
not endeavouring to prove that their state 
requires no amelioration; but I am endea- 
vouring to show that the arguments of that 
writer are not to be depended on who says 
there is nothing to admire in the rich, but 
everything in the poor. 

In this world, it is ordained for the wisest 
of purposes, that different grades should ex- 
ist—such is the decree of Heaven; and he 
that by his writings or his words stirs up 
the evil passions of men, setting against 
each other the high and low, is prostituting 
his pen to the basest purposes, and is war- 
ring against a power immeasurably beyond 
all hunan comprehension. The pen is le- 
gitimately employed when it assists in ex 
posing hypocrisy, cant, and dissimula- 
tion ; all of which may be found springing 
up and flourishing in the poor as well as the 
rich. ‘The lord fawns snd cringes to his 
sovereign, and the tenant and servant in 
their turn, ‘‘ with bated breath and whis- 
pering humbleness,” fawn and cringe to 
their master for advancement and profit. 

Go where vou will, turn whichever way 
you may, still the same sickening spectacle 
rises before you. ‘The politician who has 
talked himself hoarse against Popery to his 
constituents, nay, has written a book against 
that faith at the nod of the minister, quietly 
quenches his enthusiasm, and votes for a 
grant in favour of the Romanist ; the aspi- 
rant to office, who, for three years has be- 
praised and bespattered the head of the 
Government in order to obtain a snug place, 
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finds at last “ it wont do ;’’ then behold the 
change in him: now he adopts a blustering, 
bullying tone ; levels at the head of the mi- 
nister fierce invectives, makes a prodigious 
deal of noise about *‘the coming man,” 
(meaning himself; this being a delicate way 
of putting it—a sort of feeler of public opi- 
nion), all to no end or purpose, for his 
words are asa “ tale told by an idiot, full 
of sound and fury, signifying—nothing.” 

The pen is also legitimately employed 
when it holds up to the admiration of the 
world those high and noble principles of 
tru th and honor that shine like stars through 
the mist of selfishness and corruption that 
obscure much of the beauty of the moral 
world, and which likewise are to be found 
in the rich as well as the poor. 

Men of every degree have their peculiar 
temptations and trials allotted to them—all 
suffer equally, some in one way, some in 
another, for it is an absurd notion to sup- 
pose that to be wealthy is to be happy, or 
to be poor, miserable, or that the having 
the good things of earth releases man from 
his worldly trials. 

Every grade of character may be found 
upon ’Change, and those who attend it 
know full well this to be the fact; few who 
attend this place who hoard accumulated 
wealth have a desire to leave it, and those 
whose forefathers have left them wealth, 
feel little or no desire to attend it. 

THE DRAMA. 
pis 
PRINCESS’S. 

This theatre was to have been closed for 
a few nights toenable the manager to have 
provided a new opera. But the pieces now 
playing draw good houses, and a reserve of 
the opera is the consequence. ‘The Rent 
Day,” “The Brigand,’ “Katherine and 
Petruchio,” with the acting of Mr.J. Wal- 
lack and Mrs. Sterling, are a host in them. 
selves. We know of no actor of the pre- 
sent day whose versatility of talent entitles 
him to the patronage of the public more 
than Mr. J. Wallack, and who seldom or 
disappoints them. ; 

SURREY. 

The play-goers on this side the Thames 
are enjoying the delights of the acting of 
Madame Vestris and C. Mathews nightly, 
and the Theatre is crowded long before the 
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rising of the curtain. Several of the pieces 
have been played which were old favorites 
when Madame had the Olympic. They are 
very entertaining, and require little prepa- 
ration in the getting up. The comedy of 
“A Cure for the Heart Ache” has been suc 
cessfully played. C. Mathews, as Young 
Rapid, carries all before him in this cha- 
racter. Other old comedies, we observe, are 
underlined in the bills. 
SADLER’S WELLS. 

The revival of ‘‘ Macbeth’’ at this house 
has been attended with beneficial effects to 
the management. The house has been 
well attended every night by the more re- 
spectable portion of the immediate neigh- 
bourhood. The play is admirably got up 
in every department, and even the minor 
parts most respectably filled. Phelps, as 
Macbeth, is second to none after the great 
tragedian. He is very much improved cer- 
tainly, and in a theatre like this is seen to 
great advantage, Mrs. Warner may now be 
said to be the only representative of this 
masculine character; she never played it 
better. And to all those who have not wit- 
nessed her performance of Lady Macbeth, 
we address ourselves, and say go and see 
her, for it may be you will not see the like 
again. The choruses are well done. And 
Jones, as Hecate, is a decided improvement. 
Mr. Montgomery, the leader of the orches- 
tra, takes infinite pains with the music. 





Provincial Theatres. 

Giascow New Tueatre.—The appeal 
of Mr. Anderson (the Wizard of the North) 
was recently heard at a meeting of the quar- 
ter sessions against the refusal of the local 
justices to grant a license for dramatic per- 
formances in the new theatre which he has 
erected on the Green. There were up- 
wards of sixty justices present, seven of 
whom voted against granting the license, 
and forty-two for it, 

Hutit.—Mr. Pritchard, the lessee of the 
York and Hull theatres, has engaged Miss 
Cushman, the celebrated actress, for a li- 
mited period; and also Mr, Rayner, the 
well-known representative of Yorkshire 
characters, The season at Hull has, up to 
the present time, has been very successful, 

Briguton,—Miss Cushman and Mr, 





Graham are now performing at Brighton. 
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EpinsuRGH—ADELPHr THEATRE.—Jer- 
rold’s comedy of “ Time Works Wonders,” 
has been already performed for twenty nights 
at this theatre, and still maintains its popu- 
larity. Such prolonged success is, we be- 
lieve, unprecedented for a comedy on the 
Edinburgh stage ; and it is not too much to 
say that no comedy has so well deserved po- 
pularity since the days of Sheridan. 

Turatre Roya, Liverroot.—Mr. Jer- 
rold’s comedy of “ Time Works Wonders,” 
was admirably produced at this theatre on 
Wednesday last, on the occasion of Mrs. 
Seymour’s benefit. The fair beneficiare 
played Florentine charmingly, and was very 
frequently and deservedly applauded. “ Old 
Parr” is underlined for representation, and 
**' The Bohemian Girl” will be produced on 
Monday. ‘“ ‘The Momentous Question” has 
been acted several times during Mrs. Sey- 
mour’s engagement. 

Madame E. Garcia and Mr. Stretton have 
left London to sing at Bath and Bristol, 
and other towns in the west of England. 

SoIREE DANSANTE, GRAVESEND.—These 
very agreeable re-unions, under the direc- 
tion of W. Layland, Esq. of Blackfriar’s- 
road, have given the Gravesend visitors the 
first good evening’s amusement that place 
has yet afforded, 

Mr. Lover’s ENTERTAINMENTS.— Mr. 
Lover has been giving his “ Illustrations 
of Ireland” at the Royal Hotel Assembly- 
rooms, Weymouth, which have been attend- 
ed by respectable and numerous audiences. 
His songs, of the most piquant and humor- 
ous character, elicited from his hearers un- 
bounded applause. 

Destruction or RicHarbson’s THEA- 
TRE BY Frre.—On Monday night, shortly 
before 12 o’clock, the inhabitants of Dart- 
ford were thrown into some excitement by 
an alarm of fire. 1t was first stated that the 
church was in flames, and on looking in 
that direction an extensive fire was seen 
raging. On proceeding thither, however, 
it was soon known that Richardson’s thea- 
tre (which had been erected at the rear of 
the church) was on fire, and the flames 
spread with such rapidity that before any of 
the fire-engines could be procured the whole 
theatre was in flames. The performauce 
had fortunately concluded, aud the audience 
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had left about ten minutes before. Mr. Nel- 
son Lee was at supper, but as soon as he 
perceived the destruction of his property he 
was thrown into a state of frenzy. The fire 
originated under the centre of the pit. Two 
of the waggons, in which some of the com- 
pany slept, were saved, but the stage and 
all the theatrical property, with the booth, 
was destroyed. 
12002. 
Ricumonp.—Mr. John Ryan took a be- 
nefit here on Monday evening, and we are 
glad to be able to state the house was both 
well attended and the audience highly re- 
spectable, Many of the London actors 
lent their aid, amongst whom were Mrs, C. 
Pope and Mr. Betty, who appeared in the 
play of “ The Lady of Lyons.” The lady 
has very much improved since we last saw 
her; she evidently acts with more ease, and 
appears to feel the situation she is placed 
in. Mr. Betty’s performance was marked 
with a degree of originality which we did 
not before give him credit for. 


The loss is estimated at 


This young 
actor does not appear to copy any of our 
principal actors ; he forms his own estimate 
of the character. 


PiymMoutH.—This theatre opened on 
Monday, August 11, for three weeks, dur- 
ing the races and regatta. The manager 
deserves praise for his spirit in the under- 
taking, the drama being at such a low ebb 
In this town; at all events the house has 
been well attended during the week, and 
the performances creditable. Jerrold’s com- 
medy of “ Time Works Wonders,” with 
Mr. W. Davidge as Goldihumb, was played 
well throughout. It has jbeen repeated four 
times this week, and the comedy of the 
On Monday, 
August 18, the comedy of the “ Country 
Squire,” Squire Broadlands, Mr. W. Da- 
vidge, Fanny Markham, Mrs. Belton, fol- 
lowed by ** A Lover by Proxy ;” cconclud- 
ing with “ My Young Wife and my Old 
Umbrella,” being , by desire and under 
the patronage of the Earl and Countess of 
Morley. 


* Poor Gentleman” once. 


Mr. Peter Rowe gives two grand con- 
certs in the regatta week, August 25-26, at 


the Royal Hotel. Madame Rossi Caccia, 


Signora Brambilla, Signor Puzzi, Signor 
Gallinari, and Signor ‘icri:ni, are engaged 
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MEMORANDA, 

Sunpay, Aug.24.— Fourteenth Sunday after 
Trinity. Duchess of Kent born, 1789. 
Tuespay, 26—Prince Albert born, 1819.-- 
Grand Carnival and Bal Masque at Vaux- 

hall Gardens. 

Wepnespay, 27—Algicrs Bombarded,18 16 

Tuurspay, 28— 

Furpay, 29--Debut of Miss Helen Faucit 
at the Haymarket, 1835. Led the tragic 
company in Paris, 1844, and presented 
with gold bracelet, set wish diamonds, by 
Louis Phillippe. 











THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 
Satrurpbay, Aue. 23, 1845. 


OUR LETTER BOX, 


TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir,—In your last number I see there is 
a letter from a C. W. Jones, in answer to 
a letter the week before, relative to an ar- 
ticle, touching the merits, &ec. of a certain 
critic, one D— G—. C.W.Jones says, “ if 
the preposterous charge of inconsistency 
and want of conformity, trumped up by your 
correspondent, to the prejudice of a talented 
individual, were but duly investigated by 
your readers, they would, I feel assured, 
arrive at the same conclusion as myself, 
and pronounce them to be ungenerous, er- 
roneous, and unjust.” I beg to say in the 
first place, that D— G— and C. W. Jones 
are to me perfect strangers, so I can be ac- 
tuated by no biassed motive. Now, I am 
quite of the opinion that D— G— is no 
critic at all, for a true critic is at least con- 
sistent; now this virtue, I repeat, does not 
belong to D— G—, and I may likewise 
add, that I never heard that D— G— was 
ever considered of any note ; indeed | may 
say, beyond seeing his remarks in Cumber- 
land's Plays, I have never heard of him as 
a critic. 

1 should not have troubled you with this, 
had not C, W. Jones taken up the gauntlet, 
so as a matter of justice to your readers, I 
will endeavour to show that D— G— is 
what I think him, as a critic, inconsistent 
and sometimes wrong in his remarks, and 


very often out in his judgment as regards 
performers, judging him by the opinion of 











the public. How is it that C. W. Jones in 
his letter evades the point about the tra- 
gedy of Bertram, which in one place D— 
G— calls a vapid production, and in ano- 
ther that it breathes the soul of poetry and 
passion, Can C, W. Jones make this look 
consistent? Let him try. Now for D— 
G—’s worth as a critic, and his knowledge 
of Shakespeare : in his remarks to Macbeth 
he writes— 

“Though the predictions of the weird 
sisters had awakened in Macbeth some 
vague and mysterious feelings of ambition, 
the idea of Duncan’s regicide had never en- 
tered his mind previously to his interview with 
his wife.” If this criticism be correct, can 
D— G— or C. W, Jones tell your readers 
the meaning of Macbeth, when on his first 
interview with the witches he says— 

*- If good, why do I yield to this sugges- 
tion, 

“Whose horrid image doth upfix my 
hair, 

“ And make my sealed heart knock at 
my ribs, 

“ Against the use of nature? present 
feats are less than horrible imaginings. 

“ My thought whose murder yet is but 
fantastical. 

“‘ Shakes so my single state of man, that 
function. 

“ Is smothered in surmise ; and nothing 
is. 

* But what is not.” 

Now D— G— says no idea of the mur- 
der of Duncan had ever entered Macbeth’s 
mind ; if so what does this passage mean? 
D-- G— is also quite out in his opinion 
on Mr. Macready’s Hamlet, as all play- 
goers are perfectly aware that it is consi- 
dered by those who are competent judges 
to be a masterly performance ; not only po- 
pular in his own country, but likewise in 
America and France, where it extorted 
praise from some of the most eminent liter- 
ary characters of the day. 

C. W. Jones says D-- G— considers 
Othello and King John to be Mr. Macrea- 
dy’s best Shakespearean performances. I 
should think C, W. Jones has not seen D— 
G—’s remarks on his Hotspur, Henry 5th 
and Henry 4th, which are also very much 
praised. I put this forward in order to do 
D-- G-- justice. 
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Now Macbeth has been always considered 
among Macready’s first performances, if 
not the first ; yet D— G-- sees no merit in 
itatall, Ithink I have advanced enough 
to convince your readers that there is truth 
in your first correspondent’s letter, and 
with mentioning that all the parties herein 
named are total strangers to me, and that I 
merely wish to put matters on a right foot- 
ing.—I am yours, ALPHA. 


TO THE EDITOR. 

A letter, signed “John Bull,’ appeared 
in your Journal a week or two since ; as it 
is very incorrect in some parts, I wish to put 
it right. 

I am asked if I am aware of the exist- 
ence of such a person as Madame Rachael ? 
I am not; but am aware of the existence of 
Mademoiselle Rachael. I am asked was | 
ever present at the performance of Cordelia, 
at Drury Laue. two seasons ago? 1 was not, 
for this simple reason--I could not be pre- 
sence at that which never took place. “ King 
Lear’ was never played at all at Drury 
Lane, under Mr. Macready’s management, 
as a reference to any person conversant 
with theatrical matters, or the play bills, 
will prove. Mr. Macready revived “ King 
Lear’ at Covent-garden about four years 
ago, but it certainly has never been played 


at Drury Lane. DELTA, 


TO TH EDITOR, 
Sir,—Perceiving that you not scruple to 
publish various letters upon, and to make 
the subject of your editorial remarks the 
performances and talent of an eminent ac- 
tress, I trust that your generosity will not 
object to the insertion of this letter, which 
is intended to enlarge upon the superior 
talent of a lady, who, before she is many 
years older, will be certainly one of the 
most popular actresses that ever lived. 
Now, Sir, Miss Woolgar is a lady who has 
made more impression upon the public 
than any other actress from the provinces : 
she has appeared at all the respectable thea- 
tres of the metropolis with immense suc- 
cess; the public press speaks of her ina 
manner highly favourable to her prodigious 
talent. Her successful debut at the Hay- 
market is within the recollection of all play- 
goers ; at the Lyceum she was the first fa- 
vorite, and those who have seen her play in 











“ Polkamania,” will never forget it, for a 
more delightful performance never has 
been, or ever will be witnessed. Since her 
first appearance in London (at the Adelphi) 
she has progressed in public favor very 
steadily, is now an established favorite, and 
to crown all she is about to perform Madame 
Vestris’s parts at the Haymarket, which 
speaks for itself, needing no further com- 
ment from Dramaticus. 

[If our correspondent has been in the 
habit of reading our columns, he must have 
observed we have paid every respect to the 
talent of Miss Woolgar, by noticing her in 
every new part she has appeared in.]_ Ep, 

TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir,—I have observed in your journals of 
the 9th and 16th certain correspondence 
(intended as letters to the editor, the one 


’ 


subscribed “ Toby ‘Ticklehim,” the other 
signed *C. W. Jones,”) relative to the 
criticism of D, G. 

It appears according to the correspondent 
of the 9th instant, that D. G. (who he calls 
an amusing critic) has been guilty of certain 
inconsistencies in his critical remarks upon 
the tragedy of ‘* Bertram,” and in his cri- 
ticisms on Mr. Macready in Othello and 
other characters. 

D. G. in his preface to the “ Winter’s 
Tale,” speaking of Miss Somerville’s first 
appearance in the character of Jmogen, in 
the tragedy of “ Bertram,” calls the tra- 


“ ’ 


gedy a “ vapid production ;” and then at 
another time (as your correspondent Toby 
Tick!ehim justly observed) speaking of the 
same tragedy, he says, “* The characters are 
powerfully conceived and appropriately sus- 
tained.’ He speaks to the character of An- 
selmo, being “* very fine ;” he goes still far- 
ther, he describes the language, “ bating a 
few extravagances,” (and extravazances 
are the reverse of vapid), as ‘‘ elevated and 
grand,” (not “ spiritless and dead,” which 
the term vapid properly signifies), and 
* breathing the soul of poetry and passion,” 

‘This is indeed “ different” to the term 
€ vapid prodcction,” 

The object of your correspondent of the 
16th instant, was to attempt the vindica- 
tion of D.G. Does he attempt to vindicate 
this? No. Does he deny this inconsis- 
tency? No; and yet he wishes your readers 
to pronounce “ Toby 'Ticklehim,” or rather 
his remarks “ to be ungenerous, erroneous, 
and unjust.” Wherefore, I cannot ima- 
gine ! 

The next charge of inconsistency your 
correspondent “ Toby Ticklehim’ imputes 
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to D. G, is occasioned by his remarks upon 
Mr. Macready in Othello, 

D.G. pronounces him (Macready) to be 
an actor of “ consummate ability,” and in 
another place, in noticing Mr. Macready’s 
Shakesperian efforts, he writes thus, “ We 
have occasion to remark how iufinitely they 
Jell beneath the conception of the poet.” 

Now Mr. Editor, D. G. would do well to 
observe, ‘* an actor of consummate ability’ is 
an actor capable of playing any character 
whatever ‘ to perfection,” o1 at least ** well.” 
** A finished actor; and not an actor who 
** makes a travestie of the part of Richard the 
Third from beginning to end.” 

How does C, W. Jones reply to this? 
Why he says it is ‘ only intended to apply” 
to * some” of Macready’s characters ! but 
* an actor of consummate ability ought not 
to play any character so infinitely beneath 
the conception of the poet.” Here then 
“ again” C. W. Jones fails in his vindica- 
tion. ’ 

If D. G. was not acquainted with the 
meaning of the word ‘‘ consummate,” he 
should not have made use ofit. His Vin- 
dicator is equally in error, but renders him- 
self yet more ignorant in attempting an ex- 
planation of a thing that stares him in the 
face as ** wrong.” 

C. W. Jones has not attempted a vindi- 
cation of D. G.’s inconsistency in his re- 
marks upon “ Bertram ;” he has endea- 
voured to vindicate D. G.’s criticisms on 
“‘ Othello;’ but what has he done? He 
has rendered them still more palpable. 

C. W. Jones, says D. G. is} an impartial 
critic;’’ he is verily an impartial critic, to 
pronounce an actor whose efforts fall so in- 
finitely “ beneath the conception of the 
powers of an actor of ‘** consummate abi- 
lity,” too impartial, much it is to be la- 
mented! 

The vindicator also informs us that he is 
a perfect stranger to D. G. and is actuated 
by no biassed motive. Then in framing 
D. G.’s vindication with so much genero- 
sity, C, W. Jones may feel assured he has 
already opened a way which will ultimately 
lead to an uninterrupted friendship with 
that “ impartial critic,” and, doubles, be 
yet delighted with the able critiques of this 
gentleman.—I am, yours, Xe. 

Isth Aug. 1845. A Looker On. 


— vo A DREAM. 


3urstirig on my enraptur’d sight, 

Sol’s golden orb of lustre bright, 
Replete with heav’nly fire ; 

Dazzled by the conquering light, 

My soul pursued its timid flight, 
Inspir’d with pure desire, 

A concord sweet of dulcet lays, _ 

Of gentle sounds, and songs of praise, 
With transport fill’d my soul; 

While with radiant glory crown’d, 

Gay seraphs echo’d back the sound, 
And sang without control. 
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Methought I now roam’d o'er those fields, 
Where the calm wind sweet odour yields, 
And where no storm can rage ; 
Here bliss exists far more supreme 
Than tongue can paint, or fancy dream, 
Or sanguine hope presage. 
No deep corroding grief or pain, 
No cares can here admission gain, 
To mar the heav’nly joy ; 
Here congenial souls combin’d, 
Know but one wish, one love, one mind, 
Which nought can e’er destroy. 
Here ever-blooming flowers abound, 
Diffusing heav’nly fragrance round, 
And sportively entwine ; 
Here souls engulph’d in pleasure rove, 
Or, wrapt in ecstacy and love, 
In shady bowers recline. 
Angels in holy concert raise 
Their songs of transport, love, and praise, 
And cry—“ Behold our King ;” 
Celestial cherubims on high, 
With joyous shouts transpierce the sky, 
And “ Hallelujah” sing. 
. * * * * 
Alas! the pleasing vision fled,— 
Again this sinful world I tread, 
Again pursue my way ; 
O may I, when life’s journey’s past, 
Reach this blest shore of peace at last, 
Where shines Eternal Day. 
C. W. Jones. 

















CHIT-CHAT. 

Tue tate Mr, Butter, tHe Traae- 

DIAN.—Our honoured townsman and poet 

Swain, whose mental gifts are only inferior 

to his benevolence, has, from the remnant 

of a subscription he raised to defray the ex- 

penses of Mr. Butler’s funeral, placed a 

stone upon his grave, to mark the silent 

spot in which his ashes are laid. The in- 

scription and epitaph, both from Mr, Swain’s 
pen, we subjoin :— 

“HERE REST 
THE MORTAL REMAINS OF 
SAMUEL WILLIAM BUTLER, 
TRAGEDIAN. 

IN HIM THE STAGE LOST 

A HIGHLY-GIFTED & ACCOMPLISH’D ACTOR. 

ONE ON WHOSE TONGUE 

THE NOBLEST CREATIONS OF THE POET 

FOUND TRUTHFUL UTTERANCE. 

AFTER LONG AND SEVERE SUFFERING, 

HE DEPARTED THIS LIFE 

THE 17TH DAY OF JULY, IN THE YEAR OF 

OUR Lorpv 1845, acgep 41 YEARs, 





Whence this ambition—whence this proud 

desire, 
This love of r:ame—this longing to aspire ? 
To gather laurels in their greenest bloom 
To honour life, and sanctity the tomb? 
"Tis the Divinity, that never die 8, ' 
Which prompts the soul of Genius still to 

rise ; 
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Though fade the laurel, leaf by leaf away, 
The soul hath prescience of a fadeless day ; 
And God's eternal promise, like a star, 
From faded hopes still points to hopes afar ! 
Where weary hearts for consolation trust, 
And bliss immortal quickens from the dust: 
On this Great Hore the painter, 
bard, 
And all who ever strove for Fame’s reward, 
Must rest at last !—and all that Earth have 
trod 
Still need the grace of a ForGivinc Gop!” 
Newcastle Pape Tr. 


actor, 


Lo Corres pon dents. 

J. B.—It is a matter of opinion; we’prefer 
Mr. Macready from his long experience, 
study, and education. 

A woutp-Be Avutuor.—The MS. is left 
at the publisher’s. You should apply to 
Mr. G. Bennett, Sadler’s Wells, for in- 
struction. 

W. B.—Ask Mr. Phelps, he will give you 
the information. 

A. K.—Mr. Serle, 62, Walnutt-tree Ter- 
race, Lambeth, or Mr. G. Bennett, Sad- 
ler’s Wells, will give you every informa- 
tion, 

A VETERAN PLAyY-GoeR.—Mr. Macready 
has had many offers, but nothing defini- 
tive is yet settled. 

G. WiLson.—Mrs. Brading is decidedly the 
best in tragedy. Mrs. Honner’s forte is 
in domesticated melo-drama. 

T. Harr will get the best edition of the 
play at Harris’s, Bow-street, or Barth’s, 
Catherine-street, Strand. 

A WeELL-wisHer.--The Family Herald is 
not original matter, ours is. If the pro- 
prietors choose to lose money, we have 
a different feeling—we have a desire to 
get it. We cannot possibly insert the 
letter. We thank our subscriber. 

A. H.—The gentleman alluded to, we un- 
derstand, is forty-two years of age. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
—-—— 
REMORNE HOUSE & GAR- 


DENS, King’s-road, Chelsea, open to the pub- 
lic at 11 o'clock every day. Attractive entertain- 
ments every evening, under the able dire ction of 
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Mr. T. Matthews, of the Theatre Royal Drury Lane. 
—Admission 6d.—Refreshments by Mr. LITTLE- 
JOUN (ate of the Rosherville Gardens, Gravesend, 
and King William-street, City.)}—To those who are 
not acquainted wlth these remarkable and magnifi- 
cent grounds, the management on this occasion em- 
phatically address themselves. The proprietory are 
desirous of establishing the romantic park and gar- 
dens of Cremorne as a place of national -and econo- 
mical entertainment—to that end the admission is 
but 6d —to that end are provided all sorts of out- 
door ethletic pastimes and amusements, including 
archery, rifle shooting, swinging, bowling, &c. In 
the midst of nature’s sublimest attractions, viz — 
towering and majestic trees and variegated plants 
and flowers, with verdant lawns, sylvan shades, and 
the sounds of music, aday can be delightfully spent 
in Cremorne Gardens The maze is larger than that 
at Hampton Court Palace. Dancing commences on 
the lawns and in the Hall of Terpsichore at six 
o’clock every evening. Between the dances concert 
and ballet performs inces take place, supported by 
the following artists:—Mrs. Charles, Miss Damer, 
Miss Rolton, and Mrs. Johnson, who performs on 
ths musicel glasses; Mr. Brookman, Messrs. Lee 
ahd Milliscent, the celebrated Nigver Melodists ; 
and Mr. T. Matthews. The ballet department is 
sustained by Mr. T. Matthews, the modern Grimal- 
di, Mr. Ellar, Monsieur Sangarini, and Signor Cas- 
ciania; Miss Panormo, Miss Costein, and Mrs. Bur- 
ridge and pupils. The droll exhibition of Punch, 
and a briiliant displav of Fireworks on Monday, 
Wednesday, and Saturday evenings; but the publie 
can never be disappointed at Cremorne, because 
every night is a gala night, and every day a flower 
show. 

On SUNDAY AFTERNOON, at Four o'Clock, 
the magnificent Park and Grounds of Cremorne 
House, are Open to the Public FREE OF CHARGE.— 
An ordinary at six o'clock. 





Cr morne House is a Nobleman’s Mansion, stand- 
ing on the finest Lawn in England, ard in the midst 
of a thickly-wooded Park, and delightful Pleasure 
Grounds, Can be reached from all parts of Town by 
Omnibus for Sixpence, by Steam-boat for Four- 
pence. 





IN EIGHT LESSONS. 
RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, 


&c.—Persons of any age, however bad their 
writing, may in Eight Lessons, acquire permanently 
an elegant and flowing style of Penmanship, adapt- 
ed either to professional pursuits or privaie corre- 
spondence. Arithmetic on a method requiring only 
one third the time and mental labour usually re- 
quisite. Book-keeping as practise d in the Govern- 
ment, banking, and merchants’ oflices, Short-hand, 
&e. 

Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Insti‘ution, 7, New 
Street, Covent Garden, leading to St. Martin’s Lane. 

“Under such instructors as Mr. SMART, penman- 
ship has been reduced toa science, and the acquisi- 
tion of what is called a ‘ good hand,’ rendered but 
the “labour of an hour!” — Polytechnic Jourual. 

** We advise all bad writers to apply to Mr. Smart, 
who will speedily render them accomplished in the 
Calligraphic Science.”— The Evening Star. 

r. Smart's’ mode of teaching is a vast im- 
provement upon any former system which hascome 
under our inspection.”—London .Journal of Com 
merce. bs 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
comunications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed tothe Publisher, (post-paid), 
51 and 52, Paternoster Row. 





AND 52, PATERNOSTER ROW; 


(Where all Communications for the Editor must be addressed) and 


COLLINS, 


184, HOLYWELL STREET, STRAND; 


CLEAVE, SHOE LANE; 


WartiinG, 409, Strand—Bartn, 4, Brydges Street—Vickenrs, Holywell Street-—Buitain, Paternoster- 
Row—SrTsEiL, Paternoster Row—Manw, Cornhill—Cavusron, Birchin Lane—Movuntcast Lf, 10, Bedford 
Court, Covent Garden---Harvey, 5, Vernon Place, Bagnigge Wells Road---Witty, 72, Fleet Street 
DuGpaAte, Strand---APPLEYARD, Farringdon Street---Geonce, 114,St.George’s Circus, facing theSurrey 
Theatre—Crokenr, (facing St. Clement’s,) ee Seseeen, Oakley Street—Dyson, Shoreditch ; and 

Booksellers 


HARVEY, PRINTER, 26, CHARLOTTE STREET, BLACKFRIARS ROAD. 
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